Tardy

"Big Brother!" screamed the young bunny girl as she hurried about the kitchen, tossing random packets of food into a small satchel.

"What?" sighed Marbles, slightly annoyed at being woken up so early to take his younger sister to class.

Shira sighed, gripping her brother's shoulders firmly, "Are you ready yet? My first class is at 9am!" her paws lightly beginning to rub into his collarbone, working the muscle beneath the flesh as a bribe to her older sibling.

With a low chirr, Marbles leans his neck into the soft massage, then chuckles. "It's not my fault you chose morning classes. I know it's your first year in college in all and you're used to highschool, but c-mon pick something afternoon! I hate being up this early, you know I run the cafe till 4am every night."

Shira grumbled, "But I need a ride big brother! You never got me a car and there is no public bus that goes out to the university!"

Leaning forward, Marbles takes a sip of his hot chocolate, watching his sister as she moves about the room. "Yea Yea, I know.. But next semester schedule it AFTER noon and I'll be happy to take you every day."

Shira sighs, walking into the living room. Marbles' eyes following her every movement as Shira quickly slips her books into her bookbag, bending over before her older sibling. A smile crosses Marbles lips, as his gaze runs along his sister's taut legs, and things. His cheeks turning a light red as his sheath begins to stir as he finds Shira's panty line. Her large auburn furred balls spilling out on either side of her panties, the fur moist with sweat from all the movement. Her panties slightly strained, ripping at the seem beneath the tail due to her rutting sac. 

Sitting back, Marbles adjusts his boxers quickly, letting his manhood slide out just enough to look like an enormous crease in the front. "You're not going to wear those are you?" he quickly asks his sister.

Shira sits up, looking offended over her shoulder. Her talk flittering about impatiently, "Wear what exactly?"

Marbles chuckles, and leans in, "Those silk panties."

Annoyed, Shira quickly stamps across the room toward her brother. Once she is right next to him a low growl rumbles in her throat, quickly lifting the hem of her navy blue skirt, revealing a pair of dark forest green panties. Her sheath tucked away within the panties just enough to hide the buldge, and try and hide erections as best they can, however the bunched and tight fabric easily becomes uncomfortable. As Marbles gazes down over his sisters large sheath, he licks his lips, his eyes stuck on the base of her crotch as her large balls droop out of either side.

Reaching his paw upward along his sister's thigh, he chirrs lovingly. Shira shivers instinctively to the familiar and talented touch of her brother. Marbles' paw quickly cupping her large right ball, squeezes a bit lovingly as his claws lightly pick the flesh beneath the fur. "Mmmmm for starters, you're in season just like me. I bet you've had this rut for a week now" he whispers.

Shira shivers softly, taking a deep breath as she rolls her head back. Her thighs begin to part out of instinct before she snaps back to reality, pressing her legs together quickly. "Yea so" she retorts to Marbles.

Marbles chirrs a little louder. His claws tracing upward along his sister's sac, pressing his fingers firmly to it's base then tracing up along the side of her sheath. He works his paw lovingly over the eyelit opening, trying to tug it back through the fabric. His gentle touch causing Shira to once again roll her head back, her paw slipping to her brother's head, gripping it firmly as her legs begin to part slowly. "Well their weight is causing these panties to rip at the seams." His words lost to Shira as she moans blissfully, her large black cocktip outward from its home, outlining the panties.


Shira's paw tenses upon Marbles' head, slipping up to squeeze his earbase firmly, "B..big brother you know I h..hate..my panties..t.tented!" Ignoring his sister's plea, he continues to lightly kneed the base of her shaft, working the opening of the sheath to guide more and more of her large ebon shaft into the silk fabric of her panties. 

Shira moans, as a spurt of hot pre wettens the front of her panties, "Big brother!!..t..take them off!" Marbles chirrs softly, his paw cupping the shaft, now 4 inches revealed, through the panties and stroking slowly. The taut fabric lightly crushing against her head as he chirrs happily, "mmmm but Shira, you're only half way out.."

Her paw tensing a bit more around Marbles' ear base, trying to keep herself steady as she whines a lowly, "Brother. T..take them off.. please... mm I don't want to tent!" Marbles, still ignoring Shira's pleas continues to stroke along her shaft. His free paw squeezing her ball base gently as his claws curl upward to tease over her taint. Shira's shaft now fully unsheathes, all 9inches tenting her panties uncomfortably due to the way she tucks them against her sheath and sac. The forest green fabric straining against the shaft as the tip darkens with a constant pouring of pre from the tip. Marbles paw has stopped it's assault of stroking, and instead just traces the tip with his claw, running over the glands and dimple of the shaft.

"B..brother!!!!" Shira whines, wrinkling her nose, "Please!!!!" With that, Marbles grips the waistband of her panties in the full of his paw and jerks forward, ripping them from her form. Her large balls bounce and droop freely, around the size of a pair of ripe oranges, dripping with sweat, while her large 9inch ebon shaft bobbing on end, dripping happily with eager pre from the tip. Marbles smiles lovingly at how his sister has developed, his paw running along the full of her shaft before he leans forward, suckling the tip into his muzzle, as his tongue traces the underside of her shaft. His free paw slipping down his belly, grips the front of his own boxers and begins to slip them off.

Free from his clothing, Marbles' own masculinity is revealed. Standing on end from his snow white sheath 10inches of bunny cock bobs freely, while his balls, coated in sable black fur and his thick musk sway slowly, his rut having swollen them to the size of softballs. He stands up and kisses his sister lovingly upon the muzzle, tilting his head to deepen the kiss to that of a mate or lover. His paw slipping down, cups her pert rear and draws her close to his form, the lengths of their shaft crossing.

Pre dribbling from the tips of the sibling's cocks begins to coat the other's belly in the sweet musky aroma. As the kiss between brother and sister break, Marbles falls to his knees and nuzzles Shira's large sac. Chirring, he lifts the swollen orbs upon his muzzle, suckling the hanging flesh from beneath. Shira's paw slips to her brother's ear gripping firmly as her other paw quickly fiddles with her blouse to free her bosom from it's confines.

Shira's chest heaving now with each breath as she lets her blouse hang open, she squeezes her breast firmly through her forest green bra as Marbles' muzzle slips from the swollen of her sac to the soft crevice of her taint. Her brother's muzzle following the crevice as her paw grips the scruff of his neck lightly, "B...brother" she screams lovingly as her cock erupts in another spray of hot pre.

Marbles quickly rolls to his back, his paw cupping the base of his sister's tail, pressing with his fingertips at the base of her spine to get her to bend forwards. His other paw lightly cupping her balls, slowly stroking up along the underside of her sheath. Shira's paws quickly grip the table before her to brace herself. With a low chirr in his throat, Marbles begins to assault Shira's tailhole with soft slow licks with his leathery tongue.

Marbles sits up, pressing his muzzle to the base of his sister's tail as he continues to lick along her tailhole. Shira' moans loudly, "Oh..g..god.. bbbbiiiiiggg brother' she screams. Her claws unsheathing into the table, leaving marks in the polished oak. Marbles' tongue licking in a little deeper, pressing his tongue past the puckered petals into her passage, slicking her walls with his saliva. 

"D..don't make me wait big brother!!" whimpers Shira as she leans forward, pulling her hips reluctantly from her brother's muzzle. She sways her hips eagerly, looking at her brother with a quick wink.

Marbles chirrs lovingly, "Mmmmm my little sister knows best" he whispers, slipping to his feet. His grips the base of his pink fleshed manhood and lightly thumps it against the base of her tail, dragging the tip down along the cleft of her ass. Shira shivers a bit, flexing her rear and clenching her bottom, the ebony flesh of her tailhole winking at her brother as if agreeing to entrance. Shira pants lovingly, "B..brother..."

With that, Marbles eases the head of his shaft into Shira's tailhole. Shira moans loudly, arching her back to the foreign shaft within her form. Marbles' paw quickly slips upward and grips her shoulder firmly, squeezing it reassuringly as he thrusts all of his length into her form. His balls brushing along the underside of her own once his length hilts against her pert rear.

Leaning over his sister, Marbles nuzzles into the tuft of Shira's cheek fur, stealing a kiss from her muzzle which she is all to eager to return. Their tongues meet once more as he begins to mate his younger sister. Marbles' shaft slowly grinding into Shira's tailhole then drawing outward, letting the glands of his head drag over her innerwalls and lightly grind into her prostate.

Shira moan's loudly, lowering her muzzle to its side as she pants. With each thrust into her form, she screams, "oh.. gawd brother..mmmm..." her body tensing up with each hilting of Marbles' shaft, as if trying to grip it within her walls, not wanting it to leave. "I'm... your.. girl.. take me Brother" she screams, pushing her hips back into her brothers thrust with each pass.

Marbles sits up, his right paw slipping to squeeze Shira's breast through her bra, while the other says on her shoulder. His thighs tensing up as he begins to drive his length in with a loving passion. Each thrust is met with a clench of Shira's tailhole as Marbles rolls his hips upwards, lifting his sister upon his groin on each pass.

With a loud passionate moan, Marbles screams, "goddess" then floods his sister's tailhole with hot seed. Shira moans loudly, "oh god... I love you brother!!!!!" pressing her hips tightly back against Marbles, sealing his groin and sheath to her rear to prevent any seed form escaping.

The pressure from the flood of seed within her tailhole causes Shira to cum as well. Her shaft erupting in a spray of hot seed as her balls throb, draining their thick bunny contents. Marbles chirrs lovingly, still cumming as he hugs his sister tightly to his form as she nuzzles his neckline timidly.

Shira pants and whispers, "mmmm you're the only male for me" then giggles as her brother draws his shaft from her body. His length still bubbling with hot cum as she sits upon the kitchen table, thighs parted. Her cock almost a mirror image of her older brother's, the tip dribbling with a flow of hot cum. Marbles smirks, gripping the mug he had the hot chocolate, pressing it to the glands of her shaft head.

The mug quickly fills with the musky seed of a rutted shemale bunny. Once full, Marbles lifts to his lips and swings the thick liquid back, "mmmm better then coffee." Shira chirrs softly, crossing her legs while blushing. Neither able to stop the draining of seed from their balls as it pools and mixes around their feet.

"What about class big brother?" she asks curiously, running a finger through the black tuft of fur up Marbles chest lovingly, her claw slipping to his nipple, causing the large buck to shiver. Marbles smirks, "Mmm it's the first day, it won't matter... Why don't we fix your panty problem first?" Shira shifts her weight and nuzzles her neck, "Mmmmm wanna go shopping?" she whispers, her paw flat upon Marbles' chest the other holding his hips as she embraces him as a mate. "Mmmm yes, and we can check the cafe as well. I know we have some spare silk-latex panties if you're interested" Shira smiles lovingly just closing her eyes, happy to have Marbles as her brother.
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